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Using his key, Kai opened Dirk's front door and wandered inside. The lights were off, and he fumbled for a light 
switch along the wall. Bright light invaded his eyes for a moment, then regulated. From what he could see from 
the hallway, Dirk's place was a mess; old food sat along the kitchen counters gathering dust, and the smell of 
rotten fruit was everywhere. Dirk tended to be a healthy eater, but you wouldn't know it from all the empty 
beer bottles that lined the floor. 


A groan alerted Kai to the bedroom off to the right. There in bed lay the house's sole occupant, asleep. His 
hair was tangled and unkempt; a couple of days growth of beard lined his usually smooth face, and dirty 
clothing weaved around his body. From what Kai could gather from the moans, Dirk was dreaming about sex. 


With whom, he couldn't be sure - and frankly didn't want to know. 


It broke his heart to see Dirk like this. He could only imagine the pain he was going through after the divorce; 


still, they needed to start work on the next album. The new members were getting anxious and bored, and 
needed to start something. Kai had tried to explain to them what had happened with Dirk, but they weren't as 
sympathetic to him as Kai was; the two of them had been through a lot together, but seeing the state of the 


apartment even he wasn't sure if Dirk would cope. 


FEKE KE EK 


Bodies sld together at a frantic pace, groping what they could hold onto. Tongues licked their way down chests and 
necks, savored the musky skin below. 


He needed this, the feel of another on him, the warmth and stabilty. Finally the pain was gone; it would no longer 
haunt him when he watched TV or ate. Here he was safe and wanted, not cast away like an old broken toy. 


No more waking up screaming, alone in an empty bed, crying tears of misery. This place fulfilled his wants on a 
whim, whether it be fucking or just being held by strong arms. He sighed and stroked the curly strands of the man 


sucking his cock. This was where he wanted to be forever, and nothing was going to take him away. 


FEKE EE KK 


Kai watched Dirk sleep for a bit before he headed back into the hall and over to the kitchen. He might as well 
let Dirk sleep; from the way he looked, he needed it. 


Pulling out a garbage bag, he gathered all the spoiled fruit and old food. Dirk may not care, but Kai couldn't 
stand being in a place that reeked this bad; the beer bottles he put into a bag next to the door for recycling. 
He had no idea if Dirk did that or not but at least they weren't lining up in rows anymore. 


After taking out the garbage, Kai cast a glance at the sink and groaned; dirty dishes were piled up ten deep. 
Technically he didn't need to do them, but Dirk would never get to them at this rate. He sighed, and pulled the 


long sleeves of his shirt up to get to work. 


FEKE KK EK 


Mmm, sweet sensory overload He smiled to himself, and wrapped his arms around the man in front of him. The 


body felt so familiar but he had trouble placing it; not that it mattered here, wherever that was 
For the first time in years he was completely calm and relaxed No worries about money or love plagued his mind, 
Just the hedonistic joys of lust. It was a nice feeling fo be fucked every hour on the hour. At least, he assumed it 


was that often; time didn't seem to pass here. 


A flicker of panic gripped his chest. Was he dead? Was this heaven? No, it couldn't be, there were no angels floating 
around or anything Was it hell? Could very well be, but the lack of punishment made it doubtful 


His mind raced through the options at a hurried pace until the man in front began to stroke his cock. Whatever this 


place was, thinking about it would have to wait until he finished playing with his friend. 


FEKE EE KK 


Collapsing on the worn couch, Kai propped his feet up against the coffee table in front. The garbage was gone, 
the dishes done; he'd even cleaned the counters and organized the stuff in the living room. He left the 


bathroom to Dirk. 
There was no way in hell he was going to clean his friend's toilet, he had to draw the line somewhere. 


He grabbed the TV remote off the table and switched it on Anything to relieve his mind of the hard job he'd 
just accomplished; that, and the fact Dirk hadn't woken up once in the past two hours. Not even a peep out of 


him in the form of a moan or a groan. He must, Kai mused to himself, be sleeping even in his dream. 


Whatever the case, he would give Dirk one more hour to wake before he would go try himself. He 
remembered back to when he had to wake Dirk during the first tours; Kai was pretty sure it was easier to 
disable a nuclear bomb than it was to wake him up. Once he was out, he was out for hours at a time. Dirk 


was never one to just sleep for a couple hours like Kai did before shows. 


Kai sighed, cracked open a cold beer from Dirk's fridge, and then tried in vain to find something decent to 
watch for an hour. 


FEKE KK EK 


He kissed his way down the man's chest, stopped for a time to suck on the ridged nipples before descending down 
fo the eager cock that begged for attention Licking his lips, he took the head into his mouth, sucked on it slowly, 
The man groaned and fisted the head of hair spread out on his legs. He was enjoying giving pleasure to another; he'd 
never been a selfish man, wanting to be happy above all 


He thought he'd found happiness in the woman he would end up calling his wife, but that wasn't to be. Being a 
father was an absolute joy until she took his son away, leaving a void in his heart. He shook the morose thoughts 


out of his head, then finished his task by giving the cock one last suck 


Now that he thought about it, he hadnt paid any attention to what the man looked like other than from the chest 
down Curiosity ate at him; he had to know what the man's face looked Ike. He got fo his feet, slid his body on top 


of the man, earning a groan trom the latter. His hand reached up to cup the face before him in order fo get a 


better look at it; even doing so, it was still shaded in the darkness 


He silently cursed, but he wasnt giving up that easy. The man shifted underneath him, lifted up to grind his hardon 
against the other's body. Hs eyes closed in ecstasy for a moment before going back to his quest. He shimmied his 
way up until he was within inches of the mouth; after placing a quick kiss on the lps, he wove his fingers through 

the mans hair, pulled the head up. 


What he saw made his mouth hang open in shock Looking back at him was a pair of impish dark brown eyes that 
he knew all too well 


Kai 


FEKE EE KK 


The monotone sound of the television lulled Kai into a deep sleep. He lay peaceful on the couch, but what he 


saw in his dream was anything but. 


In a bright white room, Kai watched a hunched over and crying Dirk rock himself slowly on the floor. He 
approached Dirk with caution, not because he thought he might attack, but in order to not scare him. The 
dream Dirk appeared different than the one sleeping down the hall in bed - clean shaven, dressed in a suit, and 


curled up in a ball 
He must have just come back from court. 


Amongst the painful sobs, Dirk kept repeating "why", over and over again to the empty room. Kai couldn't take 
it anymore, and sat down on floor to pull Dirk into his arms. He lay limp in his embrace, never bothering to 
acknowledge that Kai was even there. Kai murmured soothing words into a nearby ear while he stroked Dirk's 


hair in order to calm him. 


"We will get through this." 


III 

"What are you doing here?" 

"That should be obvious," said Kaj, who leaned up to kiss him. 

He couldnt beleve his eyes. Kai was too busy with his own wife to even care about the divorce and yet here he 


was in this place giving him pleasure. Confusion reigned in his head; where was he? Was this is just some sort of 


twisted dream? 


A frown carved his face, and pain flooded back through his body. He was going to wake up alone again, and his hand 
reached up to cover the tears that threatened to fall No, this wasn't fair, it couldnt be a dream. 


Kai pulled the hand away from his face and kissed the exposed lips. For a while, he just let it happen, tongues 
stretching out to greet each other in a slow rhythm. Hs body gradually relaxed and thoughts began to travel back 
fo pleasure; Kai smiled around the kiss, pleased with himself that it was working again And it was, until he pulled 
away and climbed off. distanced himself from his friend 


This was his problem, and he could solve it by himself. 


Kai sensed that something was wrong, walked towards the form and tried to wrap arms around him. He pushed the 


inviting arms away with his hands. 
"Please," Kai beseeched him, "! can help you if youll let me." 
‘No, you can't." 


"Yes, | can Dammit, youre just as stubborn in your dreams as you are in real life! For once, allow someone fo help 


you out. You don't have to face this alone." 
‘Get away from me, | dont need youl You were never there before and you'll never be there now!" 


Kai sighed, watching his friend's body tremble with anger. "Just because | wasn’t there in the past, doesnt mean | 
don't care. You know me, personal things never hold my attention, and | avoid them at all costs. But this..this is 
different. hve never seen you this bad and it's scaring me. Whether you know it or not, | value you; our partnershp 


in the band, our friendshyp. Im begging you, let me help." 
"Not this time, Kai" 


With that, he walked away into the darkness. Kai frantically tried to grab him, but his hand passed through the arm 
as if he were invisible. He cried out for him to come back, but the words only echoed in the black space around 


FEKE EE KK 


Kai didn't know how long he'd been sitting here with Dirk. It seemed to drag on for hours. Dirk's condition was 
still the same and Kai couldn't get any response from him. He tried stroking his hair, told him how he was 
there for him, and even kissed his forehead. Nothing seemed to work, and Kai wondered if this was a hopeless 
battle he wasn't going to win. Sighing, he rocked the man in his arms; back and forth, the motion making Kai 


sleepy. He glanced down to see his arms empty; Dirk was gone. 


His head snapped up, and he looked around the room for any sign of his friend. Nothing. He was starting to get 
worried when someone walked into the area from the side, the man looked around the empty space and then 


zeroed in on Kai. His jaw dropped in shock, which perfectly mirrored Kai's reaction. 
Kai climbed up from the floor and walked towards the man who was, to all intents and purposes, Dirk 
Schlachter, although not the same one he'd been holding earlier. This one looked like the normal version of Dirk, 


except for the fact that he was barely wearing any clothing. 


Then again, that was normal in a bizarre sort of way if you really thought about it. Kai reached out and 


touched his arm, only to jerk it back from an electric shock. 


"Kai? How did you get here before me?" 


"| don't understand what you mean. I've been here for hours, holding you as you cried. Well, that is to say, | 


was holding a version of you." 

"You have? But you were just back there with me." 

"| was? What were we doing?" 

"Um, well.you see..we were.let's just say that | wasn't crying in your arms." 

Kai smirked when he watched his friend turn bright red. "So | take it you're ok now?" 

"Define ok" 

An eyebrow raised on Kai's face. "What | mean is, you're not depressed anymore about the divorce?" 


Dirk stared at the ground. He wasn't in the slightest bit ok, but he didn't really want to admit that to this 


version of Kai. Instead, he shrugged his shoulders in response. 

"That's not very convincing. ls there..anything | can do?" 

"No, I'm fine. Thanks." 

Kai snorted and shook his head. "Even in dreams you're a bad liar." 

Dirk sighed and twisted his fingers. Kai walked over to him, intent on putting his arm around him before he 
remembered that they would get shocked again Instead he just stood close by and ready in case there was a 
need. 

"Kai, what are doing?" 

"Giving you support. We got shocked the first time we touched so | can't put my arm around you." 

"Why the fuck would you want to do that? You've never cared in the past. Why now?" 

Kai sighed and hung his head low. "Well, I'm...” 

"Save it, Kai. It won't do any good." 


"You can't give up like that." 


"Can't |? It's my life, | can choose to live it how | see fit" 


"What about me? | mean..." 
"What about you? So this is why you're here, to clear your guilty conscience." 
"No, thats not what | meant. | was talking about Gamma Ray." 


Anger built up inside of Dirk as he stood there. "Then why did you say ‘me'? Don't pretend you care, it's 


unbecoming even for you." 


Kai stared at Dirk open mouthed for a moment before continuing on. "How you can even say that? We've been 
bandmates for the past six years. Of course | care. Just because | didn't get all weepy when you announced 


the divorce doesn't mean | have no heart. What the fuck do you want from me?" 


Dirk snorted and rolled his eyes before turning his back to the shorter man. "Nothing, Kai. That's all you've 


ever given me, and it's all I've come to expect." 


FEKE KE KK 


Dirk stretched his protesting arm muscles while he lay in bed. He had no idea how long he'd been asleep, and in 
reality he didn't care. His life was a shambles, one more day awake was just another in a long string of days 
he would have to endure until the pain ended. Brows knitted when he closed his eyes, remembering the effect 


all this had on him. He didn't want to live anymore, it was all too much to bear. 


He reached down and stroked his cock, realizing that it was hard and waiting for him. Not that wanking was 
going to improve his mood, but at least it was something to pass the time. His hand stilled mid stroke when he 
heard a groan from outside his door; he turned his head, thinking maybe someone had crept into his house 
just to watch him jerk off, but no one was there. Forgetting about his half hard cock, he buttoned his pants 
back up and padded to the kitchen. A nice cold beer sounded good right about now and it would numb the pain, 


he mused. 


Once there, he stared in utter amazement at the fact that his wreck of a kitchen was now spotless. Dirk 
blinked his eyes a few times, made sure he wasn't imagining things; a quick pass over the counter tops with 
the underside of his hand confirmed what he was seeing. While trying to work out who would break into his 
place only to clean it, another groan filtered through the air. This time he could deduce that it was coming 
from the living room. He walked into the room and found Kai reclined on the couch, fast asleep. The moans 


must be from his dreams, but didn't sound like the type you'd find in anything pleasant. 


Dirk sighed, a frown marring his smooth facial features, and wandered back into the kitchen in search of a 


much needed beer. 


FEKE KK KK 


Kai would have killed for a cigarette at the moment. Too bad he'd neglected to dream up a pack in his pants 


pocket. He needed something to calm his emotions, which at this point were threatening to rage out of control. 
Though he wouldn't give Dirk the satisfaction of knowing that those last words hurt more than anything 
previously said, yes, he was no saint when it came to friendship, but it still stung. 


He sighed, and forced his mind to think of anything else. Images of Dirk and him running around on stage played 
through his head; he longed to be back there again when happiness was the only thing on their minds, enjoying 
each other's company on stage and off. But they weren't in their early twenties anymore, now they were older 


and wiser. 
Kai snorted at the thought of himself being wiser. 


Not at this point he wasn't. He'd managed to fuck up their relationship by not caring enough, just like he had in 
Helloween with Michi. 


In fact, that was the only constant thing in his life, a lack of compassion. As long as they did their job on stage 
and in the studio, he didn't care what went on in their lives outside of Gamma Ray. It had always been that 


way and why was this case any different? 


Kai's hand reached up to try and ease the tightness in his chest, all in vain, that ache wasn't likely to leave 
him anytime soon. He wrapped his arms around his legs, hugged them tightly while he buried his face into the 


folds of his jeans, and waited to wake up from his own personal hell. 


KEKEKE 


Dirk settled on the opposite side of the couch from Kai. Yes, he could just wake him up from a dead sleep but 
there was enough shit going through Dirk's head without Kai yelping in surprise. 


His dreams had been odd to say the least. What little he could remember was that Kai appeared, and at some 
point they'd had sex - or at the very least oral. He couldn't quite remember in the post dream haze. It wasn't 
the fact that he'd dreamed about a bandmate, because that had happened many times before; it was the fact 
that it was Kai. There was no denying that Kai was attractive but Dirk never once dreamed about him. His 
dreams were usually of people he was either involved with, or people he fantasized about; Kai didn't belong to 
either category. Though the calming effect he'd had on Dirk in his dream didn't make sense either, if anything, 


Kai had frustrated him more times than he cared to remember. 


Movement caught the corner of Dirk's eye. He turned to look at Kai but something appeared wrong, so he 
moved closer to the sleeping singer. Breath became trapped in his lungs when he watched tiny tears cast wet 
trails down Kai's face; he'd seen Kai go through just about every emotion possible over the years, but he'd 


never seen him cry. No matter how dire the situation, Kai would suck it up and move on. 


Despite the tension of their current relationship, Dirk couldn't just sit back and let Kai cry like that. He slid 
next to him, hesitated for only a second, then pulled him close so that Kai's head rested against his chest. 


Dirk couldn't help but smile; it figured that he'd be the one to hold Kai when he cried, but who was there to 
hold him? 


FEKE KE EK 


Kai opened his eyes and stared into a solid black mass. Below him, rhythmic breathing and slow heartbeat, while 
a hand stroked his hair in lazy sweeps. It took him a minute to realize that he was laid in Dirk's arms; he 
wasn't sure how he'd got there but the warmth from them soothed his tired body. He'd been sleeping for god 
knows how long, and yet it felt like he'd just been put through a wringer. 


The images from the dream weaved in and out of his mind. He remembered holding Dirk as he cried, and then 
the argument that ensued afterwards. Ah, the fight. Kai closed his eyes and tried to forget the scene but the 
strains of it still played in his head. 

As if sensing something was wrong, the hand that had been stroking his hair scooped up his head to face it 
towards the stroker. Worry lines cracked Dirk's otherwise smooth face when they stared at each other. Kai 
couldn't think of anything to say to Dirk; apologizing didn't seem to be enough at this point, and the piercing 
blue-grey eyes that stared back at him were enough to make him drop his head, ashamed. Dirk's hand reached 
up and stroked Kai's head as it hung down. Kai closed his eyes and sighed before laying back down on Dirk's 
shoulder. 

"You forgot the bathroom,” Dirk whispered in Kai's ear. 

Kai snorted and mumbled against Dirk's shirt. "No, | didn't." 

A small smile appeared on Dirk's face, and then he resumed his task of stroking Kai's head. 

"Thanks." 

"For cleaning your house?" 

"No Kai, for being here. It means..a lot" 

Dirk cradled Kai's head, leaned it against his own; his fingers tightened on the reddish brown curls for a few 
painful seconds, then loosened their grip. Kai smiled, recognizing the gesture from the early days of Gamma 
Ray; it was used by Kai originally to let Dirk know how he felt on stage, but this time it was reassuring Kai. 


Dirk would be fine. 


It might take several months or years, but that didn't matter. As long as they faced it together. 


